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" In the fleet behold 
Upon the hempen tackle, ship-boys climbing ; 
Hear the shrill whistle, wlych doth order give 
To sounds confused : behold the threaden sails 
Borne with the invisible and creeping wind. 
Draw the huge bottoms through the furrow'd sea, 
Breasting the lofty surge." — King Henry V. 

'* Imagination bodies forth 
The forms of things unknown, the poet's pen 
Turns them to shapes, and gives to airy nothing 
A local habitation and a name." — Shakspeare. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



TT was a sultry afternoon such as sometimes 
^ visits the Cornish Coast early in July. 
Wandering home along the beach picking up 

shells, I came to the deep hollow in the rocks 
beneath the overhanging cliffs called by the 
country folks " the Mermaid's Cavern." It was a 
pleasant shady retreat, — so sitting down at the 
entrance, I began to think ; gradually, my head 
reclining, the sound of the waves lulled me to 
sleep, and I dreamt I saw boats, ships, &c., in 
quick succession passing before me. It seemed as 
if, for my entertainment, life was presenting to my 
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gaze a panorama of its varied travellers, their 
pursuits, characters, and seeming ends — it was of 
great interest, many of the actors being well 
known in the great public life of the world, and on 
awaking from my dream I promised to write as is 
herein recorded. 




CHAPTER I. 

THE VOYAGE. 

'' It is the sea, it is the sea 
In all its vague immensity, 
Fading and darkening in the distance, 
Silent, majestical and slow. 
The white ships haunt it to and fro. 
With all their ghostly sails unfurled. 
As phantoms from the other world 
Haunt the dim confines of existence ! 
But at home few can comprehend 
Their signals, or to what good end 
From land to land they come and go ! '' 

Longfellow. 



METHOUGHT I stood upon the shore of a 
seaport town. It was a brilliant morning ; 
before me lay the wide expanse of ocean, with the 
sunbeams dancing on the waves, and the breakers 
dashing their white foam against the rocks. The 
port was full of vessels of every description, and I 

A 
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observed the masts of a tall ship rising high above 
the rest. 

On the shore was assembled a crowd of people 
evidently drawn together by sgme subject of un- 
usual interest. In the centre I could distinguish a 
man addressing them —his countenance and manner 
most animated, and the tones of his voice, as they 
reached me, sounded mellow and soft. Turning to 
one who was approaching, I enquired if he could 
explain what it all meant. 

" Undoubtedly," replied he, " have you not heard 
of the arrival of a stranger-ship in the port last 
night ? The captain came on shore this morning in a 
boat, which he left under yonder cliff on which you 
see the wooden cross ; I suppose he erected it to 
mark the spot, for our coast is very rugged and 
dangerous, and indented with many creeks. Those 
who saw him land say that a White Bird perched 
on the Anchor as he dropped it, sang a beautiful 
lay, and then flew away. He it is who is now 
speaking to the crowd ; he is very anxious that 
we should all accompany him to some distant 
land, of which he gives a sublime description, and 
he assures us that this city in which we now live 
will be burnt with fire and destroyed. Let us come 
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near and hear what he is saying." I assented, and 
the first words which fell on my ear were, 

" Far away, beyond the bounds of your vision, 
lies a happy land where the sun ever shines, the 
flowers ever bloom, where evil and sorrow cannot 
enter, and where joy and harmony abide. Here, 
my friends, you are vexed with the weary toil of 
business, with the ups and downs of life, with the 
trouble and anxiety which must always accompany 
the hard struggle for existence. Here, fierce 
passions rage, want and misery are frequently your 
lot. Will you not come with me to the unfading 
land } Will you not come with me where you may 
rest from labour and be at peace } " 

" Yes, yes," was the quick response of the crowd, 
but a wave from the hand of the speaker silenced 
them, and he continued. . 

" What would be rest without toil } what would 
be joy without sorrow first ? Through the waves 
of the ocean you must pass to reach yonder happy 
shore." 

" Show us the way," burst from the lips of the 
motley audience, composed of young men, men in the 
prime of life, old men bent with age, women with 
infants in their arms, some with happy faces, some 
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furrowed by care, or dark with the evil passions 
their lives had engendered. 

" Follow me," was the answer calm and clear, " I 
will guide you safely if you will only let me, — every 
one here has a boat or craft of some sort. My ship 
will show the way, only follow where I lead. To 
each I will give a compass, a chart of the ocean, 
and a lamp, for the nights are often very dark, and 
beside the storms and tempests, the perils of the 
Great Deep are many. And oh," added he more 
earnestly, " delay not, for this city in which you now 
dwell will be destroyed, and its time of destruc- 
tion is drawing near." 

The stranger ceased. The crowd dispersed in 
knots, some seemed serious, whilst others scoffed at 
what had been said. 

It was noontide. The sun fell on my head. The 
vision for a time became somewhat indistinct. 

But I perceived in my dream that, when next I 
looked, many hours must have elapsed, for a great 
change had taken place. The sun had just risen 
above the horizon announcing the dawn of another 
day. Already bustle and animation were every- 
where visible. The port was covered with boats, 
galleys, yachts, and schooners, into which people 
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were getting and bidding farewell to those on land. 
At the entrance of the harbour was stationed the 
tall ship I had observed the previous day. From it 
two flags were waving, — on that from the quarter- 
deck were the letters " I. H. S./* while the other 
had the Cross designed upon it. As each vessel 
passed, the captain threw over it some water, and 
presented to each on board a Compass, a Chart, 
a Lamp, and a little Flag. 

At length the whole fleet being ready for sea, the 
tall ship led the van in the order of sailing. 

A longing came over me to watch the onward 
course of the squadron, and methought I ascended 
from the earth and found myself buoyant in the 
air. It was in very truth a beautiful sight; the blue 
expanse of ocean, with the waves rippling and 
dancing in the morning sun, the white sails of the 
vessels, each with a little flag of red, white, green, 
violet, or yellow, hoisted over its deck. At this 
moment a strain of sacred music was wafted on 
the breeze, a gentle mist £^rose, from out of which 
a beautiful White Bird of splendid plumage soared 
high in the sky and hovered over the scene. 

The fleet was sailing in most compact order, 
each in his place, whilst on its outskirts many 
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stray boats and piratical-looking craft were ready 
to seize any one that failed to keep its position in 
the order of sailing. 

Most conspicuous amongst the fleet was a 
yacht, in which sat a woman near the prow. She 
was very fair to look upon, dressed in a long 
pure white robe; across her breast she wore a 
white ribbon, on which was emblazoned the word 
" Charity," with a wreath of olive leaves encircling 
her brow. On board were many sick and aged, 
young children, and women with babies in their 
arms, who were continually appealing to her for 
comfort and assistance. On her arm she carried a 
basketful of bandages for the sick, books for the 
aged, and toys for the children. All round the 
deck were little lamps, and on the Banner floating 
from the top mast was inscribed the word " Love." 

Close by, was a bark full of men, who were eat- 
ing, drinking, dancing, singing, and enjoying them- 
selves. The chart had dropped out of the hands of 
one who had bells hanging on his dark blue blouse 
with " Folly " embroidered on his girdle, while the 
name of "Pleasure" was legibly written on the 
stern of the boat. 

A family group occupied the next yacht, and 
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very happy they seemed. The mother was nursing 
the baby, the father was studying the chart, and 
directing the children in attending to the sails. 

Not far off was a pretty little skift of light 
workmanship, hardly fitted to weather the rough 
tempests of the ocean. It swayed about on the 
waves, and the inmates appeared so happy and 
cheerful, gaily conversing together, with the chart 
and compass in their place ready for use. Their 
faces showed no anxiety ; in fact, to my mind 
they were hardly anxious enough, for the voyage 
on which they had started was perilous ; in the 
bottom, a man was lying half asleep, wrapped in 
a large cloak, and on the band around his hat was 
" Ignorance," written in large gold letters, and the 
name of that skiff was " Careless." 

Near it was a large boat of young men and 
women, and a few elderly persons. It was pleasant 
to look at the bright, fresh, innocent faces of the 
young people. As I looked, the occupant of a 
tiny boat with a little flag at that moment hailed 
them, and drew up close to the side. After a few 
words the occupants, one a woman dressed in 
green with a green hat, which threw a green shade 
over her face, the other, also a woman, with long 
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corkscrew curls and twinkling eyes, got in, with 
the flag in her hand, and the little boat drifted 
away. The device on the little flag seemed to be 
a portrait of the one with the curls, but as I looked 
more closely I saw it bore the figure of a 
" monkey." As they moved about on the deck, all 
the young people clustered around, which rather 
surprised me as both looked very sly and design- 
ing, — they talked a great deal, and probably all 
thought they would amuse them on the long 
voyage. Soon they were completely concealed by 
the crowd, and I lost sight of them. 

A galley next attracted my attention where 
many were clad in wigs and gowns, perhaps to 
keep out the cold. A certain deference was paid 
by all to an elderly man who sat on what seemed 
to be a woolsack, and whose appearance was 
affable yet dignified. Those in wigs and gowns 
had a keen, sharp expression of countenance, and 
were arguing much with one another, but two par- 
ticularly I noted keeping apart from the others. 
The elder was evidently the father of the younger, 
though in feature there was not much resemblance. 
He had an immense, overhanging forehead, short 
nose, and very keen eyes that seemed to take 
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notice of everything ; the face of the younger wore 
a hard, worldly-wise expression, which struck me as 
unnatural for one still in the morning of life, and 
as he was in wig and gown, his brain was evidently 
far in advance of his years. 

Near by was a schooner, — its crew made me 
shudder, so dark and forbidding were their looks, 
and as I was watching them a sudden darkness 
overspread the sky, followed by rolling peels of 
thunder, which were soon succeeded by flashes of 
lightning, lighting up the whole expanse of heaven, 
showing me the evil and stray boats pushing 
in on every side, and nearing the vessels of the 
squadron ; indeed they drew up so close that they 
conversed with the frightened crews on board 
many, and some left their own vessels and went 
on board the strange boats. In spite of the 
roar of the thunder I could hear those on board 
the schqoner cursing thetr fate for having been 
persuaded to start on such a " mad-brained 
voyage," to seek a distant unknown shore, as they 
styled it, and when one of the strange craft 
stepped alongside, the two crews shook hands, and 
then the schooner turned its helm and followed the 
little boat beyond the outskirts of the fleet. 
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Across the ocean they sped, evidently in pursuit of 
some object in the horizon, but, from the faces of the 
sailors, disappointment attended their hopes. They 
were pushing on with all their might when one ex- 
claimed, " We approach no nearer to it ; " another, 
" it seems to recede ; " and then a third cried out in 
despair, " we are all lost ; it is but a phantom ship, 
an atmospheric delusion." A shriek, which curdled 
my blood, ran through the air, and a great wave 
overwhelmed the ship with all on board, and as it 
sank in the angry ocean, the thunders echoed 
" Infidelity." 

While the squadron was sailing onwards, the jingle 
of bells soon showed me the bark " Pleasure." All 
on board was in confusion, — they were rushing 
about ; and the word chart was passed from one to 
another, but no chart was forthcoming. The bark 
once almost capsized, and two were thrown over- 
board. However, at last one who had " Wavering" 
printed on his hat-band, found the chart, — ^by 
the feebly - lighted lamp I saw them huddle 
together and try to understand it. But it was 
probably more owing to the lights from Charity's 
yacht, that they did not miss their course alto- 
gether ; for, as the storm slowly cleared off, I per- 
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ceived the bark was unhurt, and no apparent harm 
had befallen it, although the crew looked subdued 
and quiet. . The little skiff, too, must have escaped 
almost by miracle, it was close on the stem of 
Charity's yacht ; and, stranger still, the man still 
lay at the bottom wrapped in his cloak. As the 
sun set the heavens were lit up by a myriad of 
stars ; and over the tall ship shone the Polar Star, 
shedding over it a ray of golden light ; while in its 
rear sailed galleys, yachts, schooners, and other 
ships, beyond the power of man to number. 





CHAPTER II. 

THE ISLAND. 

** Is it where the feathery palm-trees rise, 

And the date grows ripe under sunny skies. 

Or midst the green isles of glittering seas, 

Where fragrant forests perfume the breeze, 

And strange bright birds, on their starry wings. 

Bear the rich hues of all glorious things." 

Hemans. 
** Let the lower lights be burning, 

Send a gleam across the wave, 

Some poor fainting, struggling seaman. 

You may rescue, you may save." 

WHEN the morning rose, land was in sight, 
and the tall ship was directing her course 
towards it. I knew they would probably stop there 
for a time. It was a lovely island, with a wide 
open beach gradually sloping to the water's edge ; 
further inland were forests of tall pine and shady 
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cedar, palm, and cypress trees, echoing with the 
carols of birds, while, in every direction, vegetation 
was springing up in rich luxuriance, and the ground 
was covered with flowers, the perfume scenting the 
air with most delicious odours. 

Here the squadron soon cast anchor, but be- 
fore landing, the captain thus admonished, and 
cautioned them, " My friends, you may enjoy for a 
season the pleasures this island affords, but you 
must resign them at a moment's notice. Be cau- 
tious how you eat the fruits, avoid the wood, and 
above all, beware of bringing anything away with 
you. Do not forget to take your compasses, for 
should you lose your way they will direct you 
aright. Some time in the afternoon a gun will be 
fired to summon you to return to your various 
vessels." Ordering his ship to be well secured, the 
captain went on shore, all who could, following his 
example, and dispersing themselves over various 
parts of the island. 

The crew from the bark " Pleasure," headed by 
" Folly," proceeded directly towards the wood, and 
now I saw the island was inhabited ; the wood was 
full of nymphs, sybarites, and many varied forms of 
beauty, who danced out to meet the voyagers, beguil- 
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ing them with songs into its shady retreats, where 
they led them through orange and citron groves to 
the Temple of Ease, erected in the midst of it, and 
then disappeared through the marble porticoes 
into the enchanted Hall, from whence music and 
festivity resounded. 

Others strolled about, and picked the fruits ; 
others were conversing happily together, seated in 
groups on the beach ; others again were drying 
their sails and cordage, which had been much 
wetted by the storm of the previous day ; and I felt 
that for these this short respite would do no harm. 

Out of one of the hill-sides flowed a spring, the 
water was clear as crystal and sparkling. Many 
resorted to it, and near it stood a mariner who was 
busy filling the cups and glasses for those who 
came to drink. He had a fascinating appearance 
and manner, but withal I did not trust him. 

Among the quiet clefts of the rocks wandered 
the sober-looking elders in wigs and gpwns. They 
were very demure, walking with slow, measured 
pace ; I observed that, when they thought they 
were quite safe from observation, they ate some 
fruit, and picked some flowers, which flowers were 
as quickly thrown away. 
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At some little distance apart, was walking a man 
with two boys. They were all three busy picking 
up the pieces of amber, shells, and valuable pebbles 
with which the coast abounded. Apparently 
intent on their occupation the man carried a large 
bag, and when he had filled that and his pockets, 
he went to a vessel on which was marked " Cove- 
tousness;" having emptied his bag and pockets 
he returned to refill them, — the boys following his 
example, and I marked that they spoke to no one. 

Farther on, in a secluded little nook, shut 
in by the cliffs, were lying three men fast asleep. 
One I quickly recognised by his large cloak, as 
'* Ignorance," and on the hats of the other two 
were the names "Sloth" and "Indifference." In 
the bay was moored the little skiff " Careless," but 
so slightly secured that it moved with every wave, 
and already the water had got into it, and another 
boat which was anchored near it was in the same 
state. 

The captain, and those who had been on board 
his ship, were strolling about, speaking and en- 
couraging many who were thinking with anxiety of 
the rest of the voyage, and the perils they might 
have to encounter. Coming on the sleepers they 
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endeavoured to arouse them, but the exhortation, 
" Awake Jto righteousness," fell on deaf ears. They 
slept on. 

The gun fired. From all parts people were to 
be seen hastening to the beach ; many held their 
compasses in their hands, and had evidently been 
consulting them in their walks, but I was sorry to 
observe that several carried bunches of flowers, and 
others were stuffing their half-eaten fruit in their 
pocket apparently forgetful of the command of the 
captain. Charity was helping on the little ones 
and those who seemed infirm and weary, and when 
she entered her yacht, I watched her unloose a boat 
from the side of it, and bid one of the maidens 
fasten it with an anchor to the shore, for she re- 
marked, " Perchance some stray one may be left 
behind and need it." 

The fleet left its moorings. 

The three men in the secluded nook of the 
beach, slept on, their hats being pulled over their 
faces to keep off the heat of the sun. The tide was 
fast coming in, the water had already touched the 
feet of " Indifference," who, aroused by the shock, 
got up, exclaiming "What is the matter," and 
then resumed his easy posture. Sloth hearing him 
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speak also moved, muttered some words inarticu- 
lately, but manifested no further anxiety. As to 
Ignorance, he was covered with such a thick cloak 
that he did not even feel the incoming tide or hear 
the warning voices till a great breaker rushed up 
and dashed him against the rocks, knocking oflf the 
cloak. 

As soon as he recovered from the shock, he 
climbed up the side of the cliff and wandered off in 
search of the squadron, utterly ignorant that it had 
already sailed. At this moment a party of men 
came out of the wood. Their faces expressed blank 
surprise when they saw the squadron had gone, and 
among them I recognised the mariner who had 
filled the glasses at the spring, and as they were 
gazing a beautiful girl glided out of the forest hold- 
ing in her hand a citron which she offered to him, 
while to another she whispered words, soft and al- 
luring they must have been, for the countenance of 
the listener changed, and crying out, " Let us back 
to pleasure, and the merry dance," he rushed into 
the forest followed by all but one. 

That one was Wavering, — he seemed perplexed, 
as if some great inward struggle were going on. 
Standing on the grassy mound beneath the blue 

B 
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canopy of heaven with the dark background of tall 
pines, green cypresses, palm and cedar trees, and 
waving his hand to them he murmured, "Not there, 
not there, no pleasure, no satisfaction." Then look- 
ing towards the mighty ocean that lay in front, he 
sighed, and sadly said, " And they too are gone and 
I am alone, — ^whither, oh whither shall I go ? " 

He sank down on the gfrass, and lo, a bird of 
gorgeous plumage flew out from the forest; its wings 
were of crimson and golden hue, its breast was shot 
with shades of blue and green, and with a voice 
sweeter than a nightingale and richer than any 
of the feathered tribe, it poured forth its deep 
harmonious lay as it flew round and round poor 
Wavering, till every nerve vibrated, and his soul was 
enrapt with its melody. As he lay he seemed to hear 

THE SONG OF THE FOREST BIRD. 

Stay, stranger, stay, oh leave us not, 

Oh go not far away, 
Where will you find a brighter spot ? 

Where spend a happier day ? 

Here feast and dance go round. 

In marble halls of state. 
Where song and mirth resotmd, 

From early mom till late. 
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Then of a sudden, every tree, bough, and bush in 
the wood was covered with birds of all sizes and 
hues, who, catching up the refrain, broke forth in 
one full brilliant chorus : 

Chorus, — Stay, stranger, stay, oh leave us not, 
Oh go not far away, 
Where wiU you find a brighter spot ? 
Where spend a happier day ? 

Solo, 

Here fruits of every kind. 

Flowers of beauty rare. 
Combine to charm the mind 

And bid farewell to care. 

Chorus, — Stay, stranger, stay, oh leave us not, 
Oh go not far away^ 
Where will you find a brighter spot ? 
Where spend a happier day ? 

Solo. 
Where is that " better shore," 

On which you long to land ? 
Oh think of it ho more, 

But join yon merry band. 

Chorus, — Stay, stranger, stay, oh leave us not. 
Oh go not far away, 
Where will you find a brighter spot ? 
Where spend a happier day ? \ 
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As the last words of the chorus died away, 
Wavering in an ecstasy sprang from his seat. 
Already the bird had flown. Through the 
foliage he could catch a glimpse of its brilliant 
wings, but he was too far off to hear its syren 
strains. What remained for him but to follow it, 
and to the wood he bent his steps. He neared the 
verge of the forest, when something glittering shone 
on his path ; he stooped, and picked up a little 
compass set in gold ; it was the one he had thrown 
away on previously entering the wood. Instinctively 
he turned towards the sea, the sun had burst out, 
the mist had cleared off the horizon, and the specks 
of vessels were visible on it. Clasping his compass 
to his breast he hastened on the path towards the 
beach. 

He had walked for more than an hour, when 
a young gazelle sprang across his way. Putting 
out his hand, he tried to catch it, but failed. He 
followed it for a few steps, and again attempted 
to do so, and again with a graceful movement it 
eluded his grasp ; but this time it turned its head, 
and, casting at him a soft enticing look from its 
brown, fawn-like eyes, bounded down the glen. 

After it flew Wavering, who became so eager in 
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the pursuit that he was alike regardless of the 
burning heat of the sun, and of the fact that he was 
retracing the distance he had come, till he was 
startled on finding himself once more in sight of 
the wood ; his foot catching in the grass, he was 
precipitated to the ground, in his fall striking his 
head against a stone, and becoming unconscious. 

Many hours he must have remained in this 
stupor, for when he recovered it was night, and he 
could hear nothing but hoarse, discordant shrieks 
from the neighbouring forest ; on endeavouring 
to raise himself his head swam, and the giddi- 
ness in it was so great that he resumed his re- 
cumbent posture. Putting his hand to his head 
he found a large gash from which the blood must 
have flowed freely, for the turf around was quite 
moist. 

By the weird light he distinguished the large round 
eyes of the bird of night, whose wild cries had aroused 
him, and close beneath her shone out in glittering 
characters the word " Exchange." Looking intently 
at it through the dusky mist, he could see the outline 
of a large building, which a sudden blaze of light 
from within brought out in full view. It had a hand- 
some facade supported by stone pillars, surmounted 
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by a triangular piece of masonry bearing the 
inscription which had attracted his attention. The 
open entrance was approached by a flight of steps 
up which people with sharp countenances and 
business air were ascending and descending, and 
he was struck by the manner in which the ex- 
pression of their faces was changed when they 
came out of the edifice. Some who entered it with 
anxious faces, reappeared with an elated air of 
hope and success, while others left it with saddened 
looks. 

One hale elderly man was just then mount- 
ing the steps ; he wore the aspect of a prosperous, 
well-to-do person, with whom the stream of life 
had flowed pleasantly, and passed through the 
portico with an even, firm tread. Alas ! when he 
returned, leaden despair was painted on his fea- 
tures, and his whole appearance, in that short time, 
had aged at least twenty years. Smiting his hand 
on his breast, he exclaimed, " Ruin ! Ruin ! " and 
fell down dead on the threshold. 

Close behind, another, in the full vigour of man- 
hood, rushed frantically out tearing his hair, with 
eyes starting out of his head. The multitude made 
way for him as he ran towards an adjacent pre- 
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cipice, uttering a cry of anguish, and threw him- 
self down into the depths below. 

And now the intense hurry and determined 
scuffle among the people were greater than ever, for 
the numerous lights in the building were fast wan- 
ing, the owl had returned to her seat on the fagade, 
and as with a harsh, loud note she screeched out, 
" Panic ! Panic !" the last light within died out 

At this moment pale Luna, emerging from a 
cloud that had imprisoned her, lent her silvery 
rays, and showed Wavering a large square crowded 
by strong burly men of a highly respectable class, — 
a placard at one end announced it to be the " Com 
and Meat Market." All present were in eager 
discussion. Beyond the space were poor men, 
women, and children, who were evidently inter- 
ested in the result of the deliberation. After some 
time another placard was mounted with the words — 
" Bread, is. a quartern loaf; 
Meat, IS. 6d. per lb." 
At this news the women clutched their babies 
closer to their bosoms ; the poor men drew their 
rags tighter around them, and moved away with 
downcast heads, murmuring, " No food, no food ; " 
while before Wavering's mind arose in vivid colour- 
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ing the pinched cheeks of his little brothers and 
sisters, and the careworn face of his mother, and 
her heavy sigh whenever his father had brought 
home news that the market had risen, for after that, 
he had always drank for many days ; nor could he 
forget the woman who was found one cold Christmas 
morning, dead on the door-step, nor the coroner's 
verdict, " Death from starvation." 

At these painful recollections tears so suffused 
his eyes that he could not see, but when he re- 
covered, the spot was brilliantly illuminated. A 
great feast was going on, and at the top of the 
table was a triumphal arch, on which were the 
following lines — 

" Empty is fair Ceres' horn — 
Very dear are meat and com — 
Bacchus, to thee we pledge the cup. 
And at thy board we '11 dine and sup." 

But the guests were not the voluptuous s)a'en-forms 
of yesterday, fair nymphs that had fascinated his 
imagination, but heavy, ungainly, mis-shapen be- 
ings, whose loud laughter and coarse mirth alarmed 
him, and fearing that in their drunken ribaldry 
they might rush from the wood and bear him back, 
he hardly dared breathe ; and truly his fear was 
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not Without reason. Already he had been observed, 
and one of the figures, who had been pouring out 
some of the choicest wine into a richly-chased 
goblet, was advancing towards him with it. 

At this sight an unearthly chill came over 
Wavering, cold drops of perspiration stood on 
his face; he was paralysed, and could not stir. 
But as the satyr drew nearer, his horror grew less 
and less, and had almost subsided, when he heard 
the footfall at his side, and felt the rim of the 
golden cup touch his lips, while the fumes of 
the intoxicating beverage ascended through every 
nerve; but ere he tasted the deadly liquor he paused, 
— ^for a whisper fell on his ear, " Strong drink shall 
be bitter to them that drink it." 

Was it the night-breeze that at this moment 
gently rippled the deep, placid waters of the ocean, 
and softly moaned through the leaves of the forest } 

In the distance were many lights, and one long 
row of pale, moving lamps, which shed their rays on 
the spotless robes of Charity, kneeling, with her 
head bent and hands clasped, as if in fervent 
supplication for some one in the dark hour of 
temptation. Surely that heavenly message of 
warning came across the sea to him from her ! 
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He dashed the sparkling bowl from the hand 
of the tempter, and, springing to his feet, fled 
through the copse and down the glen, till he was 
far away from the fatal wood, and the sound of the 
wild merriment amid its sylvan bowers. 

Exhausted with fatigue, he lay down on the 
sod, the night air gradually cooled his fevered 
brow, but his sleep was troubled and disturbed. 
As he lay he fancied he could descry two large 
armies advancing from opposite sides of the heavens ; 
many banners waving in front of each. Gradually 
approaching one another nearer and nearer, they 
were only a few yards apart, when they rushed for- 
ward, and a terrible struggle ensued; the ranks 
rapidly thinned ; standards and banners were torn 
down, till but one remained, round which the battle 
raged furiously. At last only a few on each side 
were left, and those who protected the Banner 
were seemingly getting the worst of it, when a 
rider on a white horse came speeding to their 
succour, and, dashing through the combatants, 
seized the Banner, hoisted it aloft, and completely 
routed the enemy. As the banner, which was 
in the form of the cross, opened in the breeze, it 
displayed a man trampling on a dragon. All 
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the field was covered with the dead and the 
dying, and it seemed to Wavering that he could 
see Charity with her maidens gliding about amoi^ 
them. Other dreams succeeded in rapid succes- 
sion, and so the watches of the night stole on. 

But to return to Ignorance. He clambered about 
among the rocks, not knowing where to go, feel- 
ing very lonely and deserted, he went back to 
the cliff which overlooked the bay ; there he sought 
in vain for any trace of his former friends till in the 
sand he found a piece of ribbon with the word 
"Indifference" on it, and then a receding wave 
threw up a hat which had belonged to one of the 
two. 

Much grieved at his loss, he wept bitterly, and 
creeping into a hole of the cliff he prepared to 
pass the night there. It might have been the low 
murmur of the waves, it might have been the echo 
of Charity's prayers, or perhaps the wind whistling 
in the cavernous rocks, but it seemed to him that 
all the night through sweet voices were making 
melody around him. 

In the morning, greatly refreshed, roaming about 
not knowing where to go, he saw some one walking 
to him, and approaching nearer he recognised him 
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by his attire to be one of the squadron. Gladly 
exchanging greetings, both bemoaned their fate, 
and agreed that they would do anything to get 
away from the island ; but how was that to be 
accomplished.^ Various schemes were proposed, 
but each rejected in turn, till coming upon a little 
creek in the shore they saw Charity*s boat with its 
violet flag waving in the breeze. 

With joyful steps descending the cliff they 
entered the boat, raising the anchor and pushing 
out to sea ; but the little boat jerked up and down, 
and seemed too heavily freighted on the side on 
which Wavering sat. Pulling out of his pocket an 
orange, he offered it to Ignorance, but he, with an 
expression of annoyance, reminded Wavering of 
the command of the captain, and implored him 
to throw it overboard. Slowly he assented, and 
began emptying his pockets, which were full. 

The boat then sailed much more easily, but 
Wavering, deprived of all his pleasures, felt very 
weary and dispirited — Ignorance too was despond- 
ing, and to increase their perplexity an enormous 
Shark was seen swimming towards them. They 
rowed with all their might, but the Shark gained 
on them. They could see the fleet but faintly in 
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the distance, ^nd fear seized them that they would 
never reach it again. 

After the storm of the previous night, the sea 
was all alive with fish. Nearer and nearer came the 
shark, and its enormous jaws seemed eager to crunch 
its prey. The evening shades were falling : soon 
the lights from the fleet would be all that remained 
to guide them. Well-nigh driven to despair, they 
bent their gaze towards the Polar " Star, which 
already shone over the tall ship, and a cry burst 
from their lips. It was hardly uttered when a beau- 
tiful Bird, with snow-white pinions, flew over the 
boat, and at sight of it the shark quickly dis- 
appeared. Both uttered a most fervent ejacula- 
tion of praise. 

These alarming moments were succeeded by 
a short respite from anxiety. Once more care 
and perplexity sat on their countenances, and no 
wonder; had they not to traverse an unknown 
ocean, beset with many dangers.? Sad thoughts 
filled their minds, great depression weighed upon 
their spirits, the twilight deepened into darkness, 
and moodily they sat side by side, when, lo! a 
gleam of intelligence illumined the face of Waver- 
ing. What caused it ? 
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He put his hand in his pocket and drew forth the 
forgotten Chart and the Compass, and by the pale 
light of the moon that had just risen, with her 
bright train of starry attendants, we will leave them 
studying it 




CHAPTER III. 

THE ARRIVAL. 

'' How few can comprehend 
Their signals, or to what good end 
From land to land they come and go ! 
Upon a sea more vast and dark 
The spirits of the dead embark. 
All voyaging to unknown coasts. 

. . • . . 

Awestruck, we gaze, and hold our breath 
Till the fair pageant vanisheth ! " 

Longfellow. 



DAYS had elapsed. It was midnight. All 
around lay shrouded in thick darkness; a 
profound stillness reigned, broken now and then by 
a loud clap of thunder, announcing a coming 
storm. 

I looked for the little boat, and saw it tossing 
about on the ocean at some distance from the land. 
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On the Violet Flag was written " Repentance." The 
lightning ran along the sky as if bent on the exter- 
mination of everything. The vessels rocked to and 
fro, and the confusion on board was even greater 
than during the former tempest, for the evening 
had betokened no storm, and probably most of 
the passengers were aroused from their slumbers. 

A thunderbolt had shot through the galley in 
which sat the grave men ; some voice said, " Woe 
unto you lawyers." All looked up, but no one 
knew who spoke. The water was coming in ; all 
worked at the pumps, except the father and son, 
who retired to the safest corner of the vessel, and 
watched the others. They helped no one — they 
took care of themselves. I observed that those on 
board who wore no wigs and gowns worked harder 
than those who did. 

One small vessel was knocking about very 
heavily freighted, apparently unequally balanced. 
Three persons occupied it, and were busy moving 
some ballast to adjust the weight more properly, 
succeeding at last in so doing; as the vessel righted, 
the light for a moment fell on the face of the tallest 
figure, whom I instantly recognised as the man I 
had seen picking up stones, &c., on the beach. 
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Sitting down in the centre of the deck on a large 
bag, with two others of similar size placed on each 
side of him, he tied these with a string to his waist, 
and threw his arms over them to keep them steady. 

His soul was engrossed in his possessions, and 
with intense interest he was watching the tempest, 
when a great wave dashed against the side of the 
craft, completely washing overboard everything 
that was on the deck. The men made efforts to 
swim, but the one who had secured the bags to his 
waist, from which he could not disentangle himself, 
sank to rise no more. I saw he lost the bags 
but his pockets were still heavy with the stones he 
had picked up ; these alone would have frustrated 
all his endeavours to save himself, or otherwise 
he might have been saved, for a yacht was sailing 
towards the spot, and it could be none other than 
Charity's, as it had a row of lights all round the 
lower deck. 

The boys had risen to the surface, and were 
swimming with all their strefngth, but the sea being 
violently agitated, their efforts grew fainter and 
fainter, and altogether ceased when they were only 
a yard from the yacht Then Charity stretching her 
hand over the side, gave it to one of the sinking 

c 
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boys, while her companions at her bidding threw out 
some ropes, round which were twisted in red cord 
the word " Mercy " to the others, and they had just 
strength left to grasp them, and were hoisted on 
deck. 

In the galley, not many yards off, were men and 
women quarrelling over the chart, whilst others 
were disputing about the division of some fruit ; 
some had fallen on the chart and so stained it as 
to make it difficult to trace. One asked for the 
compass, but that had been mislaid, and the dark- 
ness and confusion increasing, the lamp was upset, 
and all was enveloped in obscurity, and on the 
unfurled sail glistened, in characters of fire, the 
letters " Strife." 

Words were rising fiercer and fiercer when 
the soft, soothing tones of Charity were heard, 
and the sweet notes of her voice accompany- 
ing a harp to these words, "Charity suffereth 
long and is kind." Bending over tihe side of 
the yacht, which now touched the galley, she 
handed them one of the little lighted lamps from 
the lower deck, and pointed to the Polar Star, which 
gleamed out for a second from beneath a cloud. 

Their savage countenances smoothed at her 
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kind aspect, one of them murmuring, " Blessed are 
the peacemakers." By the light of the lamp they 
found the compass, so I no longer doubted that 
they would weather through the gale, though at 
that moment the sail was blown down, but by great 
perseverance it was again quickly hoisted. 

The flag with the monkey had been hoisted in 
the ship' which the woman had joined, those on 
board had sour, discontented countenances. The 
woman with the corkscrew curls alone looked 
beaming and triumphant, and whenever she ap- 
proached any knot they all began quarrelling. But 
soon the storm affected even her, for a flash of 
lightning in her face drove her to take refuge at 
the prow, where she had hoisted her little flag. As 
it increased in intensity the [vessel gave a sudden 
lurch, the waves rolled over the bows, and she was 
washed into the sea. Her wild shriek brought her 
sister in the green dress and the maidens to her 
rescue, but they were too late to save her, and thus 
ended the life of one whose delight was to work 
mischief and to promote strife and discord wherever 
she might be ; her sister, stooping over the side of 
the vessel frantically endeavouring to rescue her, 
also fell overboard. 
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Just beyond, the sea was covered with wigs and 
gowns, for the galley had sunk, and many were 
trying to swim. To these Charity also threw out 
the ropes, and most were saved, but not the father 
and son — ^they refused the help offered them from 
Charity's yacht, and both sank together. 

A* vessel, with a dark flag, next drew my atten- 
tion; sorrow was in it. A woman sat at one 
end weeping, and holding to her breast a baby 
form, which already lay in the icy grasp of death; 
the father was in vain endeavouring to console 
her, but her tears flowed faster when he pro- 
ceeded to wrap the tiny body in its shroud and 
to commit it to the deep. A large white eagle 
flew down at this moment, and snatching it up with 
his beak, soared aloft, and on the air were borne 
the words, "He shall gather the lambs with his 
arm and cany them in his bosom." " Blessed are 
the dead that die in the Lord." A note from the 
Harp caught the echo, and as the dark Flag was 
lowered, I saw the word " Religion " on it on one 
side, and "Alberta" on the reverse. 

I could now watch the strange and evil boats 
glidmg m and out among the vessels, and I fear 
they decoyed away many to destruction, for the 
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next morning the number of the squadron had 
considerably decreased ; pieces of wrecks and sails, 
with fruits, flowers, and a red skirt were floating on 
the surface of the ocean. 

The storm ceased, and there was a great calm. 
When again I looked, noon was at its highest, 
in the distance I descried another fleet coming 
towards the squadron. As it drew nearer, I per- 
ceived the vessels were black, and shaped like 
canoes ; they were led by one of far larger size 
than the rest, the emblem of a serpent was painted 
on its flag, and I moreover observed that all the 
crews had skins black as ebony, and were dressed in 
black. The whole appearance was most forbid- 
ding. The squadron showed symptoms of alarm, 
and pressed nearer to the tall ship; when the fore- 
most canoe jvas within a few yards, it discharged a 
volley of musketry, which was answered by the 
gun being fired from the tall -ship. The flagstaff 
was shiyered into a thousand pieces, the emblem 
of the serpent falling into the waves. The vessels 
on each side closed on one another, but the smoke 
from the tall ship and large canoe was so dense 
that I could not clearly distinguish anything, not 
even the fair form of. Charity, and for some time 
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my ears were deafened with the alternate roar of 
the gun and the musketry, till a flash of forked 
lightning descending from the sky, shot down into 
the centre of the fleet of canoes ; the sea rose high, 
and the whole of the strange fleet was swallowed 
up. 

The dim outline of land became every moment 
more and more visible; buoys were placed at 
certain distances, so it was evident the water was 
not deep enough for the vessels to reach the 
harbour — it was compulsory that every one on 
board the ships should swim to shore. 

The ocean had now become very smooth, and 
the fleet glided swiftly over the waters. The tall 
ship soon neared a buoy. Descending from the 
quarter-deck the captain addressed the ship's 
company. I only caught the words,. " I will not 
leave you comfortless." Then he plunged into the 
tide. Angelic forms floated above him with crowns 
in their hands, a glory encircled the shore, too 
bright to look upon. My eyes were so dazzled I 
turned away; on the mast of the tall ship was 
sitting the large White Bird with its pinions ex- 
tended over it. 

Close by,, the little boat Repentance was 
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approaching another buoy. In it sat Wavering 
and Ignorance, looking calm and happy. A 
shower of rain was falling, and as it cleared off a 
rainbow appeared, shedding its coloured rays over 
the boat, out of which they threw an anchor, 
which fixed the vessel; then both plunged into the 
flood and I saw them no more. 

Various vessels of every sort were now fast com- 
ing up; some had anchors and some had not, and 
those who had the anchors faced the tide bravely, 
whereas some who had not seemed very much 
afraid, and I feared that they would never reach 
the shore, for many of them sank and did not 
appear to rise again. 

Several larger ships and galleys, as they were 
sailing towards the buoys, were drifted back by 
the current, when perhaps only one or two had 
got out, and these vessels hovered round the tall 
ship on which the White Bird sat, and the men on 
board that ship looked very grave, and were con- 
tinually watching the shore as they conversed with 
those around. 

And now the galley containing the family group 
was drawing near. Some time must have elapsed 
since the storm, when the baby had been struck 
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dead, for the children were grown up and in ripe 
manhood. 

Near it was a gondola. How pretty it looked 
Avith its waving flags and red curtains! There 
were evidently two parties on board. Those who 
were managing the oars seemed very clever* but 
were talking very much, and I pitied a lady who 
was sitting close by, and to whom they nominally 
referred. At last she seemed tired, or perhaps she 
felt sea-sick, for she retired beneath the awning on 
deck, and I saw her peeping through the folds of 
the curtain anxiously watching them. At the other 
end were twelve very quiet-looking men, who were 
calmly discussing some subject and referring to a 
gentleman with dark eyes and hyacinthine locks, 
and of grave and pleasing manners. 

The poor Gondola ! — all there was in confusion. 
The Gondolier seenied uncertain which way to 
row, he looked tired and perplexed, for all his 
friends were advising him differently — crying out, 
"Courage, Willie, my boy." The lady stepping 
out from the awning advanced to the tall gentle- 
man with the hyacinthine locks and spoke to him , 
, — ^after which he came forward, with a courteous air 
offering to take the guidance of the oars, which was 
accepted. The lady curtsied and retired. 
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The Gondola then glided before me. The 
curtains, which were royal purple, were drawn back, 
and there sat the lady with a crown on her head, 
and an olive branch in her hand, while on each 
side of her stood the different parties, both vying 
in doing her honour. 

The large boat before-mentioned was also coming 
up, but the young ones had also grown into middle- 
aged men and women, and the bright faces of 
youth had given place to the calm content of 
middle life. They all looked happy. Evidently 
with the drowning of the woman peace had returned 
among them. 

The galley with its sail unfurled, on which was 
written Forbearance, quickly followed — ^the crew 
I recognised as those formerly on board the galley 
called "Strife," but their countenances, how changed ! 

At the same moment a ball of fire fell in the 
direction where the island lay, and set all the trees 
in the forest in flames, and a general conflagration 
ensued. 

A vivid flash of lightning lit up the heavens in 
the opposite quarter. The tower and other build- 
ings in the city which had been left were on fire, 
and i could see the figfures of the inhabitants rush- 
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ing hither and thither, trying to stem the progress 
of the destroying element, but in vain ; structure 
after structure fell, and a burning pile was soon all 
that remained of the once fair Babylon. 

Charity was at her post in her yacht, and I saw 
her turn was not yet come. Her eyes were directed 
towards the shore, which was lined with a great 
company of men, women, and children of all ages. 
Heavenly bodies were suspended in the air above, 
holding wreaths and garlands, with which they 
crowned those who landed ; lofty strains of music 
burst forth, but one Light, more brilliant than all, 
overshadowed everything. 

And as I gazed a film came across my eyes, my 
sight grew fainter, the vessels disappeared, the 
vision was departing from me, and all I saw was 
the form of Charity in the air, with the Banner 
of Love in one hand, the Anchor of Faith in 
the other, the Ropes of Mercy around her waist, 
the wreath of olive leaves about her brow, and the 
Rainbow of Hope encircling her, on which was 
written, "And now abideth faith, hope, and charity, 
these three, but the greatest of these is charity." 

Covetousness sank because his love of money 
swallowed up every other feeling, and even when 
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his vessel was in danger he would not part with his 
hoards. " The love of money As the root of all 
evil." The rich man went away sorrowful when 
told to give up his possessions. The love of money 
increases with the possession of it. Judas kept the 
bag till he became so enamoured with its contents 
that he sold his Lord for gold. Achan was stoned 
for taking the goodly Babylonish garment and the 
silver and the gold. 

He could not have worn that goodly raiment in 
the sight of all Israel, he merely coveted having it, 
with the silver and gold which he hid, for how 
durst he spend it without exciting suspicion } 
The man who kept his own talent was cast into 
outer darkness because he was a miser and hoarded 
his money. The gates of hell are paved with gold. 
Beware, oh children of Mammon, of loving the 
glittering ore, and of spending it solely to your own 
worldly advantage. 

In these days when money is so hardly won, we 
surely ought not to despise it ; on the contrary, we 
must value it, but not love it. Any one who know- 
ing a fellow creature is in utmost need, and having 
the power to assist him, wilfully neglecting to do so^ 
loves his money. Money brings with it so much 
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worldly consideration, and the want of it so much 
trouble and anxiety, that the love of it, is more 
difficult to repent of than any other sin. It moreover 
cankers the heart, deadens the feelings, and lessens 
the habit of dependence on Providence. Far better 
be like the Prodigal who was received back into his 
Father's mansions, or even like the Magdalene who 
wept her pardon at her Saviour's feet, than like 
Judas who hung on a tree for a bag of gold. For 
him there was no repentance. 

In no place does this thirst for gold so abound 
as in our great mart where much is sacrificed 
to it. Principle often takes wings. Banks with 
rotten foundations are started. Mines already 
"used up" are pronounced as possessing "ores 
as wealthy as Golconda." Companies which are 
mere bubbles are formed, and more generally the 
innocent and • unsuspecting are dragged into the 
snare, deluded by specious promises, for the lovers 
of money have ever a " Judas kiss " with which to 
bait their victims, and not only on the Stock 
Exchange has this heavy greed of gold entered ; it 
has found its way into our green pastures, and our 
thickly waving corn-fields. 

Venders of provisions, pause ere you deal out 
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your cattle, your com, your bread, and your meat 
at too high a price to the public; consider how 
you may thus suck away the very life-blood of 
this great nation, for the bags of gold you may thus 
obtain from the hungry crowd will be like Judas' 
bag, the price of blood, and like those of covetous- 
ness, sink you into the abyss of everlasting woe. 

Are we not all brethren ? Must we not all eat 
and drink ? Why should we take an unfair advan- 
tage of one another ? Is it not to this high price 
of provisions that so much of the sin of drunken- 
ness among the lower classes may be attributed, 
for the mutton chop is, oh, " so dear," and the glass 
of ale " so cheap." Englishmen have proverbially 
good hearts, and this state of things is probably 
occasioned by those who fix the price of provisions 
not fully realising the great evils and vices to which 
the present high prices lead. It is merely a blunder^ 
but a blunder we desire to see rectified, for as 
neither famine nor war desolate our beloved land, is 
it right — ^pause — ^reflect — ^that we children of the 
soil should eat our food at so dear a cost ? 

The object of these pages is * to delineate the 
virtue of Charity in its various forms, and to check 
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the great thirst for gold which threatens to deluge 
our land with unnumbered sins. 

Charity assisted the sick, the aged, and the young 
and helpless ones. 

Charity even looked kindly on the lukewarm as 
on the skiff " Careless." 

Charity rescued the sinners, by putting them in 
the way of repentance as in the case of Ignorance 
and Wavering. 

Charity raised those who had fallen into tempta- 
tion, as in the case of the boys. 

Charity reconciled those who were quarrelling. 

Charity comforted the sad mother in her grief 

Charity prayed for the sinners. 

Charity outliveth every other virtue, and without 
Charity this world would be almost a hell, for 
where is the man who is perfect i Where is he 
who has not trespassed against his fellow in word 
or deed? Who can say like Samuel, "whose ass 
have I taken or whom have I defrauded ? " 

But above all, let us never forget that well-known 
household Proverb " Charity begins at homey^ for of 
late England has been lavish of her favours to 
foreign lands when those in her nest have needed 
the morsel. The love of applause must never make 
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US unmindful of those who sit beside our homes 
and our hearths. 

I was aroused by a dash of spray in my face. 
Thick molten clouds were passing rapidly over- 
head, and there must have been a storm from which 
the friendly cliff had protected me. I got up 
quickly, for the tide was fast coming in, and the 
" Mermaid's Cave " was below high watermark. 
When I reached home I wrote down all my 
thoughts to amuse the " little ones " and the " big 
ones " too, if they will let Charity's lamp shed its 
genial ray over these pages as they peruse them. 
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States and Trials of the Christian Life. By the Rev. Daniel 
Moore, M.A. Crown 8vo. 5s. 

DATTiY DBVOTIOIT ; 

Or, Prayers framed on the Successive Chapters in the New Testa- 
ment, and arranged to be read in conjunction with The New 
Lectionary. By the Rev. Daniel Moore, M.A., Vicar of 
Holy Trinity, Paddington. Large Crown 8vo. 6s. 

SAGBED LYBICS. 

By Henry Ix)CKWOOD, Esq., Author of ** Axel" and other Poems. 
It is felt that this volume of Biblical Lyrics will be worthy of the 
Author, and will command general support. Price 4s. 6d. 

MAXIMS Ain) FBATXBS FOB MAUD, 

Adapted to Young Ladies' Use at Home and at School. Extremely 
useftil in the formation of dbaracter and for inculcating sotmd prin- 
ciples for guidimce through Hfe. Royal 32mo. 6d. 
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